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lTARZAN and the JEWELS OF OPAR
f THE RTORV THUS FAR

Iileoienant Albert ffcmri n lleltlan
Mtcer In ths Csnxo, aroea mad and shoots
Ml antMrlne nfnrert then, imiirrinr his
Muiltr, he escapee nnd join force with
Aehsiet Zek, An Arnb marauder. The lat- -
tyr raggetts ma titer enn get even with
iwrnn uonn Clayton. Lord tlrrrateke) for
ttrewntlnr thr.li .vUng rami territerr or
luanapplnr Ms wife and holding her tor
tiinwn. Werner agree. and while under
aha name af "Freeoalt, lie ia following
Tanan on a visit to Upar. the forgotten
eltr, to ret tame more (cold Achmet ear--
xleo oft Jane Clarion, killing her defender
and burning the bungalow. Mugambl, Tar--
lan'i head nan, escape. An eannqiiAKe
choke it pasege of the treasure cham--
ber and stnns Tanan

r Ms Identity. ll tin Ia the lot Jewrif
of Onar and fllla hi bars with Jewelai
then klfle n Hon and rewrite Al erner front
the aacrlOHal knife of I.a. the high

Ln recognizes Tanan and ballSrtestess. denlened for her mate. Ther
eaeape and Werper lead the ape-ma- n

toward home, meanwhile ptannlnic to take
possession of the Jewel Tartan carries.

CHAPTER V (Continued)

HIS eyes wandored to tho object of
gTced, They mensural Tarzan's

Slant frame, and rested upon tho
rouiidod muscles of his arms. It was
hopeless. What could he, "Werner,
hope- - to accomplish, other than hts
own death, by an attempt to wrest the
Hems from their savage owner?

Disconsolate, Wcrper throw himself
Upon his side. Ills head was pillowed
m one arm, tho other rested across

hts face In such a way that his eyes
wero hidden from tho ape-ma- n, though
ono of them was fastened upon him
from beneath' the shadow of tho Be-
lgian's forearm. For a tlmo ho lay
thus, glowering at Tnrzan and orig-
inating schemes for plundering1 Mm

of his treasure schemes that wero
discarded as futile ns rapidly as they
rroro born.

Tarzan presently let his own eyes
rest upon Wcrper. Tho Belgian saw
that ho was being watched, and lay
very still. After a few moments he
simulated tho regular breathing of
deep slumber.

Tarzan had been thinking. Ho had
seen tho Wazlrl bury their belongings.
"Werpcr had told him that they wero
hiding them lest some ono find them
and vtaka them away.

This seemed to Tnrzan a splendid
plan for safeguarding valuables.
Since Werper had ovlnced a desire to
possess his gUttorlng pebbles, Tarzan,
with tho suspicions of a savage, had
guarded tho baubles, of whoso worth
he was entirely Ignorant, as zealously
as. though they spelled life or death
to him.

For a long tlmo tho ape-ma- sat
watching his companion. At last, con-

vinced that he slept, Tarzan with-drowh-

hunting knlfo and com-

menced to dig a hole in the ground
before him. With tho blade ho loosen-
ed the earth, and with his hands ho
ocooped it out until ho had excavated
a. little cavity a few inches In di-

ameter and five or six Inches In depth.
Into this he placed tho pouch of
Jewels.

Werper almost forgot to breathe af-
ter the fashion of a sleeper, as he saw
what the ape-ma- n was doing; ho
scarce repressed an ejaculation of sat-
isfaction.

Tarzan becamo suddenly rigid as his
keen oars noted tho cessation of the
regular inspirations and expirations
of his companion. His narrowed eyes
bored straight down upon tho Bel-
gian. Werper felt that ho was lost;
ho must risk all on his ability to carry
on tho deception.. Ho sighed, threw
both arms outward, and turned over
on his back, mumbling as though in
the throes of a bad dream. A moment
later he resumed his regular breath-
ing, v

Now he could not watch Tarzan, but
he was sure that tho man sat for a
long time looking at him. Then,
faintly, Wcrper heard tho other's
hands scraping dirt and later patting
It down. He know then that the Jew-
els were burled.

It was an hour before Werper
moved again, then ho rolled over fac-
ing Tarzan, and opened his eyes. The

rpe-eia-n slept. By Machlng out his
hand Werper could touch the spot
where tho pouch was buried.

For a long time he lay watching
and listening. He moved about, mak-
ing more nolso than necessary, yet
Tarzan did not awaken. Ho drow the
sacriflulal knlfo from his belt and
plunged It Into the ground. Tarzan
did not move.

Cautiously tho Belgian pushed the
blade downward through the loose
earth above the pouch. Ho folt tho
point touch tho soft, tough fabrlo of
the leather. Then ho pried down upon
the handle. Slowly the Jlttlo mound
of loose earth roso and parted. An In-

stant later a corner of tho pouoh came
Into view.

Werper pulled it from Its hiding-plac- e

and tucked It In his shirt. Then
he refilled the hola and pressed the
dirt carefully down as it had been
before.

Greed had prompted him to an act
the discovery of which by his com
panion could lead only to the most
frightful consequences for Werper.
Already he could almost feel those
trong, whito fangs burying them-

selves in his neok. He shuddered.
Far out across the plain a leopard

creamed, and In tho denso reeds be-

hind him soma great beast moved on
padded feet.

Werpcr feared theso prowlers of the
flight; but infinitely more ho feared
the Just wrath of tho human beast
leeplng at his side. With utmost

caution the Belgian arose. Tarzan
Ud not move. Warper took a few
step toward tho plain and the dis-
tent forest to the northwest, then ho
v&Uaed und fingered the hilt of the
ten knife In his bolt. Ho turned and
looked down upon the sleeper.

"Why not?" ho mused. "Then I
Aould be safe."

He returned and bent above tin ape-ssju-

Clutched tightly 'in his hand
tfM the sacrlflcfal knlfo of the High
JFrlMteis of thtk Flaming a oil.

CHAPTER VI
, u Empty Tents

weak and suffering, hadWJQAMBI, his painful way along
,.ttv tt-a-ll of the retreating raiders from
the burned cungtujw, tie couia move

lowly, ritrur often:, but savage
nd.n M,uMiy aavaw iieeire
abco. ki nun to ms ua,

lMw panoed hi wound ftwUkJ

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

a

ed nnd his strength returned, until at
last his giant framo had regalnod all
of Its former mighty powers. Now ho
went more rapidly, but tho mounted
Arabs had covered a great distance
whllo tho wounded black had beon
painfully crawling aftor them.

They had reached tholr fortified
camp, nnd there Achmet Zek awaited
the return of his Houtcnant, Albert
Werper. During tho long, rough Jour-
ney Jano Clayton had suffered more
In of her Impending fato
than from the hardships of tho road.

Achmet Zek had not deigned to ac-

quaint her with his Intentions regard-
ing her future Sho prayed that sho
had beon captured In tho hope of ran
som, for if such should provo the cose
no great harm would befall her at the

I a
V

Tlie Arab's

hands of the Arabs, but there was the
chanco, 1 10 horrid chance, that another
fato awaited her. She had heard of
many women, among whom were
white women, who had been sold by
outlaws such as Achmet Zek Into the
slavery of black harems, or taken fur-
ther north Into tho almost equally hid-eou- s

existence of some Turkish sera
glio.

Jano Clayton was of sterner stuff
than that which bends in spineless ter
ror before danger. Until hope proved
futllo sho would not give It up; nor did
she entertain thoughts of c

tion only ns a final escape from dis
honor.

So long as Tarzan lived there was
every reason to expect succor. No man
nor beast who roamed the savage con
tinent could boast tho cunning and
the powers of her lord and master. To
her he was little short of
In his native world this world of sav-ag-o

beasts and savage men. Tarzan
would come, and she should be rescued
and avenged of that she was certain.

Sho counted the days that must
elapse before' he would return from
Opar and discover what had transpired
during his absence. After that it
would bo but short time before ho
hod surrounded the Arab stronghold
and punish the motley crew ot

who inhabited it.
That he could find her sho had no

slightest doubt. No spoor, however
faint, could elude the keen vigilance
of his senses. To him the trail of tho
raiders would be as plain as the print-
ed page of an open book to her.

And, whllo she hoped, thero come
through the dark Jungle another. Ter-
rified by night and by day, camo Al-

bert Werper. A dozen times he had
escaped tho claws and fangs of the
giant carnlvoru. only by what seemed
a miracle to him. Armed with nothing
more than tho knife he had brought
with him from Opar, he had. made hts

way through as savage a country as
yet exists upon the faco of tho globe.

By night ho had slept in trees, by
day ho had stumbled fearfully on, often
taking rcfugo among tho branches
when sight or sound of somo great
cat warned him of danger. But at
last ho had come within sight of tho
Arab's camp.

At almost the samo tlmo Mugambl
camo out of tho Jungle before tho wall-

ed village. As he stood In tho shadow
of a great tree, reconnolterlng, he
saw a man, ragged nnd
emerge from tho Jungle almost at his
elbow.

Instantly ho recognized the new- -

comer as ho who had been a guest
of his master beforo the latter had

' departed for Opar.
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face showed surprise as he viewed the

Tho black was upor. tho point f
hailing the Belgian when oomcthlng
stayed him. He saw tho white man
walk confidently across the clearing
toward the village gate. No sane man
thus approached a village in this part
of Africa unless he was sure of a
frjendly welcome. ,

Mugambl waited. His suspicions
wero aroused.

Ho heari Werper halloo; he saw the
gates swing open, and ho witnessed
the surprised and friendly welcome
that was accorded tho orstwhllo guest
of Lord and Lady Qroystoko. A light
broke upon the understanding-o- f Mu-

gambl. This white man had been a
traitor and a spy. It was to him they
had owed the raid during the absence
of the Great Bwana.

To hts hate for the Arabs Mugambl
added a still greater hate for the wmte
spy.

Within the village Werper passed
hurriedly toward the silken tent of
Achmet Zek. The Arab arose as his
lieutenant entered. His face showed
surprise as ho viewed tho tattered ap-

parel of the Belgian.
"What has happened?" ho asked.
Werper narrated all, save the little

matter of the poucn of gems which
were now tightly strapped about his
waist, beneath his clothing, Tho
Arab's eyes narrowed groedlly as his
henchman described tho treasure
which the Wazlrl had buried beside
the ruins of the Greystoke bungalow

"It will be a simple matter now to
return and get It," said Achmet Zek.
"First wo will await tho coming of
the rash Wazlrl, and after we have
lain them we may take our time to

the treasure none will disturb It
whero It lies, for we shall leave none
allvo who knows of Its existence."

"And the woman?" asked Werper.
"I shall sell her in the north," re-

plied the raider. "It Is the only way
now. She should bring a good price."

The Befglan nodded. He was think- -
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Ing rapidly. If ho could persuade Ach-

met Zek to send him In command of
tho party which took Lady Qroystoko
north it would glvo him the oppor-
tunity ho craved to mako his oscapo
from his chief. Ho would forgo a
share of tho gold, if ho could but got
away with tho Jewajs.

Ho knew Achmet. Zek well enough
by this tlmo to know that no member
of his band ever- - was voluntarily re-

leased from tho service of Achmet
Zek. Most of the few-- who deserted
were recaptured. More than once had
Werpcr listened to their agonized
screams as they wero tortured before
being put to death. Tho Belgian had
no wish to tako tho slightest chance
of rccapturo,

"Who will go north with the worn'

Belgian

an," he asked, "whllo wo are return-
ing for tho gold that the Wazlrl burled
by tho bungalow of tho Englishman?"

Achmet Zek thought for a moment.
Tho burled gold was of much greuiei
value than the prlco tho woman would
bring. It was necessary to rid him-pe- lf

of her as quickly as possible, and
It was also well to obtain tho gold
with tho least possible delay. Of all
his followers, the Belgian was the
most logical lieutenant to Intrust nlth
the command of ono of the parties.

An Arab as familiar with the trails
and tribes as AchmeO Zek himself
might collect the woman's price and
make good his escape- Into tho far
north. Werper, on the other hand,
could scarce make his escape alone
through a country hostile to Euro-
peans, whllo tho men he would send
with the Belgian could be carefully
selected with a view to preventing
Werper from persuading any consfd-erabl- e

portion of his command to ac-
company him should he contemplate
desertion of his chief.

At last tho Arab spoke: "It Is not
necessary that we both return for the
gold. You shall go north with the
woman, carrying a letter to a friend
of mlno who Is always In touch with
tho best markots for such merchan-
dise; whllo I return for tho gold. Wo
can moot again hero when our busi-
ness is concluded."

Werporcould scarco disguise tho Joy
with which he received this welcome
decision. And that ho did entirely dis-

guise It from tho keen and suspicious
eyes, of Achmet Zek Is open to ques-
tion. However, tho decision reached,
the Arab and his lieutenant discussed
the details of their forthcoming ven-
tures for a short tlmo further, when
Werper made his excuses and re-

turned to his own tent for tho com-

forts and luxury of a long desired bath
and shavo.

Having bathed, the Belgian tied a
smalt hand mirror to a cord sewn to

For Rent Here

a roar wall of his tent, placed a rudo
chair besldo an oquolly rudo table
that stood bosldo the gloss, and pro-
ceeded to romove the rough stubble
from his face.

In tho cataloguo of masculine pleas-
ures thero Is ecarco ono which im-
parts a fooling of greater comfort and
refreshment than follows a clean
shaVo; and now, with weariness tem-
porarily banished, Albert Wcrper
sprawled In his rlckoty chair to enjoy
a final clgarotto boforo retiring. His
thumbs, tucked in his belt, In lazy
Support of tho weight of his arms,
touched tho bolt which held tho Jowcl-pouc- h

about his waist. Ho tingled with
excitement as ho let his mind dwoll
upon tho valuo of tho trcasuro, which,
unknown to all save himself, lay hid
beneath his clothing.

(.CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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"CROSSED WIRES"
By Hazel D. Cummings

had been married two monthsTHE? tho socret was "out of the bag"
now the secret that often has a strtn
of tragic results tied to It cooking. Or,
moro specifically In Mabel's case, bak-
ing.

Sho knew perfectly that tho thing
Jlmmlo adored, next to herself, was
good cooking, and so there followed In
Had succession applo pies, plce cakes
and many kinds of mysterious war
bread. But an tha weeks nasseil thn
disappointment In Jlmmie's eyes gradu-
ally resolved itself Into open resentment.

Ono crisp Wednesday morning he
aroso with a rare grouch.

"No eggs?" ho quorled briefly.
"Whv, no, dear, I thought woll you

are rather late this morning and 1 was
afraid you might miss your train if ;
Sho hesitated and fingered tlvo table-
cloth nervously.

Ho selected a muffin sullenly, bit Into
it, and then the d declara-
tion of war camo. "Mabel I What did
you put In these thlngs7" And rising
from tho table ho continued angrily.
"Do ou expect mo to go In and do a
morning's work on those salt buns7 I'll
bo n hopolcss cose from Indigestion In
another week."

Ho strodo Into the hall, calling back
with cold significance, "I won't bo homo
for supper."

Sho sat thero for a long time; tho
flapjacks had grown cold and tho
mulllns looked harder and more forbid-
ding every minute. Then ns hor eyes fellupon the morning paper sho road and
reread a certain passage, and sotting
her lips tightly, a mysterious resolve
formed Itself in her mind.

The passing hours and a good lunch
had tho effect ' of greatly subduing
Jlmmie's wrath, and late afternoon
found lilm thinking regretfully of hisharsh wordB at theTsreakfast table. Hecould hear the chemist who occupied
the floor above him working Inhlslaboratory and whistling cheerfully;
suddenly ho remembered thnt ho hads.ild he would not bo homo for supper.
Ho began to wonder what Mabel wasthinking and was forming a resolutionto atone for his unklndncss by calling
her up and telling her they would takesupper In town, when the phone rang
sharply. Ho answered It. There werevoices on tho wire. "Hello-holl- o 1" re-peated Jlmmlo impatiently, and thenthe disorder of olpes died away and amnn snoke quickly:

"Hollo! thought I'd better call you
and toll you that your wlfo left herea while ago and forgot her umbrella:wo delivered a small quantity of arsenic'"her, but she was In a hurry and"v mo juiu was cut on aoruptly.

, ,1wa uubiiiiik in jimmiG eyes.
'iim-iuc- i tio signaled the operatorwildly:

"You've cut me oft! ho .fairly shout- -cu
He .felt strancelv wenk- nn a fw .

ments later ho found himself being bornoIn a taxi at tho highest
rufe of speed allowed by the law, to tho

liverv moment of the Journey In- -
creased his agony of susnensiBitter regrets for his thoughtlessness andof tho last couple of weekscrowded his mind, and all of tho deeplove for the little woman who had triedso hard and was perhaps even then lostto him forever brought a mist to hiseyes. Twilight had long sot in when hofinally arrived. Ho mounted tho stepsslowly his heart was pounding and hisforohead felt cold and damp; it seemedyears before he stumbled Into tho darkhalt. Silence reigned, save for the tick-ing of a clock.

Then an odd sound reached his earsthere was a peculiar odor, and turninghe saw a thin ray of light under thedoor leading to the kitchen. Ho dung itopon, and there In a blazo of light, witha background of pans and measuringtins, stood Mabel. In a liln- - nnrnn ha.
cheeks rosy with tho heat from the s'tove.
" o judc iiLwiib t iho irom meoven not ono of the lint, palo varietyhut a beautiful, delicately browned one!Jlmmlo stood disheveled and wide-eye- d
In the doorway.

"Why, Jim! You're early " she bo- -
giiu, but In a second ho strode towardher and caught her In his arms, to theevident peril of the freshly baked cake.

"Thank heaven you're here you'ro allright?" Ho looked at her keenly and
ktased her again and again. Sho drewnway from him in puzzled astonishmentat his odd words. C

"Of course I'm all right, Jlmmle
what's the troublo7"

He tried to laugh lightly. "Oh I
nothing I Wero you out this afternoon
shopping? Did you or forget your
umbrella. Leave It in a store?""Yes, dear, I was out, but I brought
my umbrella back all right. I could
hardly permit myself tho extravagance
of losing It, because It Is a perfectly
good utile ono." Then sho forgot his
strange question In her Joyous excite-
ment and continued; "I attended a little
baking class which Mrs. Grunt,, who Is
an expert cook, Is conducting to Instruct
ptople how to mix flour nnd flour sub-
stitutes for the best results. In baking."
Then he looked down at Mabel and
wondered who tho other unhappy man
was the ono whoso wife had fought lc

and forgot her umbrella.,
Next morning Jlmmlo stood waiting

for the elevator to carry him to his of-
fice on the sixth floor. As ho stepped in
somebody followed him.

"Nlco .wet morning," remarked tho
big, cheerful voice of tho chemist up-
stairs.

"Right!" agreed Jlmmle, viewing his
drlpp'ng companion sympathetically,
"you look nice and wot yourself."

"Yes, thanks to the dear, thoughtful
wlfo," leplied the chemist. "Had her
go over to tho laboratories yesterday
and get eome arsenic and .other stuff
that I was In a special hurry for too
busy to Btop myself nnd she comes
back and leaves her umbrella there
had to glvo her mine this morning "

Jlmmie's ayes suddenly grew bright
with mirth, but Just at that moment
the elevator girl said, "Sixth 1" bo ho
stepped out and as Boon as the elevator
had passed up he laughed long and
heartily to hlmBelf

Tomorrow's complete novelette nteaa
That HtoTe.

-- - w"m m.

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
ByDADDY,

When Santa Lost

(Bant a Clans, out feeding
of the war lands, for-oe- ts

to make hie usual supply of
Christmas lov. He appoints PeaoM
and Dill Belgium to take up Ms Job.)

CHAPTER V
Santa Claus No. 2

ttT APPOINT you Santa Clauo No. 2,"
J. roared Santa Claus to Billy

tapping him on the shoulder withgloved hand. Instantly! a wonderfulchapgo camo ovor Billy Bolglum. Hishead becanie covered with whlto hairand whiskers, and he wag clothed In
furs llko those which Santa Claus him-
self wore. v

"And I appoint you Santa Claus No.
3," roared Santa Claus, tapping Peggy
on tho shoulder. And Instantly Peggy
Was 'changed tho samo way. Hor facegrew long wnisKers ana white hair fell
over her shoulders. A snug fur can mid
a warm fur coat clothed hor from head
to too. "Prancer, Dancer. Danher nnd
Vixen will be at your service, Peggy
oanui uiaus," laugnea Banta Clans, and
quickly tho four reindeer lined up. Har-
nessed to them was a pretty sleigh into
which Peggy promptly hopped.

"Cupid, Comet, Thunder andTLtghtnlng
shall draw Billy Santa Claus," roared
Santo, and tho other four reindeer Jump-
ed Into line, all harnessed to another
snappy sleigh. "A Joyful Journey to
youl"

"But, please, Santa Claus, tell us what
to do," pleaded Peggy.

"Ho, hoi I nearly forgot that."
laughed Santa Claus. "Well, you tell
the good, well-to-d- o children how busy
I've been feeding hungry kiddles, and
explain that I haven't hod tlmo to make
toys. Ask them to give you some of
tholr toys so I can take therm around
tomorrow night, I auu t want broken
or worn-o- ut toys, but good, strong, at-
tractive toys that will maao other young-
sters happy. Appoint the toyglvers my
assistants. Have them gather their toys
In one place and tomorrow night I'll take
a few hours off from my work In war
lands and make my Christmas Eve trip
Just the same as over. Doos that
sound all right.?"

"And we can ask the old bachelors and
the loving-hearte- d unmarried ladles to

Business
A Sto.ry of

lfr. WMttheaS ujIH answer uour business
ouestione on Inilfno. selllno, aduerjlslao and of
emnloimenf. Atk. your Questions olcarlu ana a
o(v all the factt. Your correct name and
nil adirMtt musl be olveit to oil Inoulrios.

note ichloh are ononimou must be ignored.
Answers to technical questions jolll t sent
01 mall. Other ouesllons will be answered
In this column. The most Inlerestino prob-

lems of Inquiries will 6s woven Inlo'lhe
etoru of Plitr Flint.

CCLXXV
the man In tho next office to In

TODD, dropped In this morning to ask on
me how things are coming along. ,

"Vcrv slowly, I saia .gloomily. x

can't get hold of salesmen. The only
two neonlo I have. ADIO ana Mr, uouu,
came through your kindness."

"Pnntl That's nothing at an," no
said with a wavo of his hand, "glad to
do It for anybody. How are you going
about getting men? That Is, If you care
to tell me. I uon't warn xo uuu m,
y'understand."

"well, I ve aavemsea, or cuuroe, n
had bunches of fellows here, but not
one worth whllo."

"Show me a copy of your aa,
T nnHsen him a scran-boo- k which I'd

bought to paste all ads In and he read
It. Ho had no trouble In doing bo, for
It's the only one there, as ive usea mo so
Bame copy all the time.

This Is It, in caso youve iorgoiton
what It looked like:

SALESMAN WANTED Splendid
for any number of men

to get Into the real estate business.
Experienced men only need apply.
PETEn FLINT REALTY COMPANY.

Byloe Building.
When he had finished reading It he

Blowly shook his head and. said, "No
wonder that 'ad' didn't get results.
Never advertise lor an unumitea num
ber of men; It doesn't attract the real offellows."

"Why not?"
"You see. It's like this, the real fel-

low with any 'get up nnd go' to htm
wants a chanco to mako good In a big
vav. He reaas your nu nna at once
tt elves him tho Ice water, ror no reasons
that a firm wanting any number of men
Is offcrlnc- - a commission job of a tem or
porary nature anyhow he doesn't aim
to be one oi a crowa no h loaning lor
his chance, so all' the fellows that 'ad'
draws aro 'has-been- s' or tho 'never- -
wasses.'

"What would you suggest then? I
want to get some men nnd am advertis-
ing acaln tomorrow nnd Sunday."

He scribbled for a minute or so and
thon turned this over to me:

A GOOD, AMBITIOUS SALESMAN
ofwanted by a successful, growing real

estate Arm, to sell house lots In tho
newest and most attractive subdivi-
sion CLBARVALE.. '

Good opportunity for advancement
to one who can qu'ckly qualify. Must
supply references as to experience and
character. Apply personally to the
PETER FLINT REALTY COMPANY,

Byloe Building.
"That ad's bettor, for It gives the he

reader some Idea of tho work. If he
doesn't like real estate selling. It saves a
his time and .yours. J don't believe In
these camouflaged nds that might mean
nnythlng. They catch too many curious
folks and not enough who mean busi-
ness."

Todd's Idea seemed so good and he'B of
a

making a success of his business that
I've put ads In tho paper Just as he
planned.

"Tell me, Mr. Todd," I said, "what I
else can I do to get hold of worth-whil- e

salesmen? I'm new to the gamo and
I'vo got to confess that It's got mo
going."

"It Is a Job, Isn't It?" he commented.
"In fact, It's halt the battle to get hold Do
of a corps of worth-whil- e salesmen
Now here are a few ways of getting
salesmen." A

I sat up attentively, and so did Able,
who, I noticed took out his pencil and
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"Ask them to give yon some of
their toyst

bo assistant Santa Clauses, too," sug-
gested Peggy.

"Great I" roared Banta Clas. "The
world is filled with men and women of
good will. All you need Is to find them
and tell them what they can do and
they'll do It. Hurry, hurry."

"Good-b- y and good luckl" answered
PegKY, as Prancer, Dancer, Dasher and
Vixen Jingled their bells Into a rollick-
ing chimes and sped out Into tho
wintry night. "Good-b- y and good luck I"
eohoed Billy Belgium, as Comet, Cupid,
Thunder and Lightning sped tn the op-
posite direction.

Down from tho Arctlo raced the rein-
deer Into tho thickly settled regions.
And as they sped over tne cities, the
Jangling of the bells brought many a
curious youngster rushing to the
window. And to each youngster Peggy
shouted a message.

"You are appointed an assistant of
Santa Claus. Help htm fill his pack for
thoBo who havo loss than you have."

And as tho reindeer galloped on,
Peggy saw that the message was re-
ceived with eagerness and with glad-
ness. Thero wero thousands upon thou-
sands of children who saw a new
Christmas Joy coming to them, the Joy

Career of Peter Flint
Salesmanship by Harold Whitehead

(Copyright.)

prepared to mako notes. I never thought
doing that; that kid makes me feel
bit small at times, but I wouldn't

let htm know It, of course.
"First of all, there are the employ-

ment agencies, but they ain't much good
for salesmen. A real salesman don't
watt for somo ono to find him a Job ; he
digs up one for himself.

"Then, the salesmanship classesfglven
the town ore worth looking Into. The

Instructor can often give you a line
somo likely student in the class.
'Again, tho correspondence school can J

often put you In touch wltn some nve-wl- ro

student of theirs.
"I got two of my fellows through writ-

ing to ministers and asking them If
any member of their parish wanted a
Job.

"Another follow I got In a cheap- - eat-
ing Joint. I often drop Into such places
and keep my eyes open. If I see a
decent-lookin- g fellow who looks down at
the mouth, I get Into conversation with
him, and as likely as not he's out of a
Job and hungry for a chance of any
kind."

Mr. Todd's stenographer came In to
tell him he's wanted on the telephone,

ho beat It with a " 'scuso me, Flint."

TODAY'S BUSINESS EPiaBAM
Use glue and grease: due to

stick to what you have; grease to slip
ahead.

What does this mean to YOIJT

Business Questions Answered
Do you think that a nlsht school can

teach you to be u salesman and an advor-tlsln- ir

manogot? 1RVINO.

It can only teach you the principles
salesmanship and some methods of

applying those principles. The same
applies Jo advertising, although you do
have a chanco to write copy, thereby
getting some practical work.

if you attend courses In theso sub-
jects In the evening and do sortie actual
selling during tho day, you should rap
Idly become proficient as a salesman

advertising man.
The study alone is ery valuable, you

understand, but you would need appli-
cation also. Even then you need, a
technical knowledge of tho goods you
want to sell or advertise.

As I am a reader of ths Bvem-'- O Pcblio
I.EDain, I am taking creat Interest in your
department. I art a young man. and would
llko to ask you some questions which I
would like you to answer at your conven-
ience.

I would like to ask about ths optical pro-
fession. I am employed In ths mllttla part

my evenlncs nnd have ths days to my-
self. 1 am thlnklnx of taking; up a corre-
spondence course In optlcs.ao as to fit myself
for this profession. It seems to me a very
good profession, requiring no long years of
study and ono In which one can open up an
otrico with a small outlay. 'What do you
think?

Advertising has appealed to ms greatly
and I have thought of taking up a corre-
spondence course in advertising In my spare
time of writing ads, booklets circulars, sales
letters, etc., for advertisers. This would

In my spars time and mors because ot
my love of advertising.

What du you think ot ths possibilities of
man devoting his spars time to adver-

tising, writing sales letters, folders, eta,
and setting himself up as an Independent
advertising writer and advertising for work?
What do you thlny ot this plan?

Just another question. 1 have sold post
curds by mall, and It seems to ms that

good line ot motto curds and little books
verso written by myself should sell.'

I have thought of getting" up a number of
artlsllo motto cards written with suitable
mottoes by myself and Inserting ads In the
rural papers end selling the cards by mall.

would do this In iny spars tlmo. and as a
sort of hobby. I would sell these cards at
three for ten cents and every now and
then publish a little volume ot vsrss to
sell at twenty.nve cents.

This would bs much of a hobby and I
would resell to those people frbm time to
time, keeping and circularizing their names.

sou think this could be mads to show a
Let ma hear from ou about these threeplans and writo mo tn your chatty .style,nappy ncyr Tear II. 0.
Optics, postcards, advertising!
Does tt oocur to you that the require- -
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After a long time Perrr found tha!her message and that of Billy BelgltM

had gone far and wide. Tens of thoaiisands of willing helpeni were do!n3f
Santa Claus's work.

Eattsfled that she had done all shel
oould Peggy turned the reindeer toward
homo. But even as she did no therecame a great roaring protest tt was)
Santa Claus's voice.

"Not enough! Moro toys! More toyel"
he shouted. At the same moment PecxVt
felt a pair of field glasses thrust Intel
her hands. Looking through them 8hj
saw that they were llko Santa's l!,seeing glasses. She beheld great heaps
of toys, but waiting for the toys ahS'
saw long lines of empty stockings. Then
iwero not near enough toys to go around.

Peggy folt a touch of despair, bu(
bravely set to work to make up.-,t-b

shortage.
Right beside her she saw the beau

tlful mansion of a rich man. Tho rie
man was at tho window, frowning sad
ana Bitterly at the Jlnglo-Jangl- o of
reindeer, t.

"Christmas bolls ringing Joy to othera.
but gloom to me." Thus did ho com;
plain, his words coming tn some myaM
terlous way to Peggy. "Oh, for the days
when I hod children around me ana
Christmas was merry."

Away rushed the rclndeor, stopping M
a moment before a huge toy factory
crowded from collar to garret with toyeQ
At the door stood the toy man. He. toot
was bitterly complaining. "Christmas
bells, ringing Joy to other, but gloom td
me. My sons ore at war, no ono buytj
my toys, woo, woo is me."

"Ho, hoi" shouted Peggy as Santd
himself might have done "Here's IMimfiDilnv In Iia af Tliik lnw
man, walls; the toy man weeps; ths j
toys stand Idle, and the stockings stand '
empty. Whoa, my speedy retnaeor. ww j

have work to do." Hi

(Tomorrow wttl be toU Aoto Knlfo)
Claus's pack fa filled to ovtrflowlnff.)
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fulness, attention to mtrute details, aox ''3
curacy and such characteristics, whll( j
advertising requires Imagination, au '
daclty and a knowledge and liking tot 3
human nature.

I suggest that you decide upon on4
thing and mako that your vocation.. You i
avocation Should be something tn whton) P '

the Interest It gives Is the reward apdj "

the dollars and centf should be of trifling
Interest.

Thero Is, I am told, a growing demand --

for opticians, and It Is likely to grow
as tho result of shattered nerves causofi
Dy tne war, cut ir the work Is not congenial to you, if the fusslness and con
flnement of It are irksome, have nothing.-t-

do with It,
Advertising Is good If you have thequalifications, but with a nttirtv nf nitj

vertlslng you need salesmanship and l
mm noting. iou couia taice tins wont Up
In sparo time, paitlcularly If you special-- ;
Ized on direct by mull advertising. ' ' ii

i aid noj think much of your post
card Idea, The prices are too cheap toPJustify the advertising oxpepse. If you
could get agents to sell your cards and
booklets on a commission basis, you
might be able to make a "go" of it.Perhaps you could get boys and girls to
sell for you. The names of likely young-
sters could bo secured from clergymen,
and so forth.

But, first of all, check up your abili-
ties ar.d desires and see In what direc-
tion they direct you.

The Young Lady Across the Woy '

The young lady across the way
says she saw In the paper that the
Government was going to Insist
upon uniform working conditions
after the war and she approves of
this, as she always did think some
of the working girls dressed a, little
too muoh'and tt will be better to
have them all wear the same kind
of things.
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Cut out the cloture on ail feat

Idea. Then carefully fold dotted, ',

line 1 (tn entire length. Thn
dotted line S, and so on. Fold I1
section underneath, oauratelr,, Ythmy
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